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FACULTY PLAGARISM 


EXPOSED! 


WASHINGTON UNIVERSITY LAW LIBRAR 



An overachieving first year stu¬ 
dent has exposed plagiarism that 
extends to the highest levels of the 
school’s administration. Our Deep 
Throat, who spoke extensively on a 
painstakingly elucidated condition 
of anonymity, said he first began to 
suspect that copy-cattery was afoot 
when he was filling out his admis¬ 
sions application. "It was reminis¬ 
cent of the Duke law application I 
filled out for practice the summer 
before I entered 1 Oth grade. The 
content and sequence of the ques¬ 
tions were virtually identical, as a 
matter of fact." He continued at 
length on this point, but we paused 
our tape recorder. 

The crux of the allegations is the 
"Faculty Quotes" section of the 
school web page <http:// 
law.wustl.edu/Academics/Faculty/ 
Quotes/quotes.html>. This section 
is the school's way of bragging 
about the faculty's media appear¬ 
ances. Relevant portions are ex¬ 


cerpted below: 

"In the criminal justice sys¬ 
tem, the people are represented 
by two separate yet equally 
important groups: the police, 
who investigate the crimes; 
and the district attorneys, who 
prosecute the offenders. These 
are their stories." 

-Prof. Kathleen Clark com¬ 
menting on the prosecution of 
Zacarias Moussaoui, alleged 
conspirator in the Sept. 11, 
2001 terrorists attacks in Mi¬ 
ami Daily Business Review on 
Dec. 3, 2003. Prof. Clark co¬ 
wrote an amicus brief filed in 
the case by the Washington- 
D.C. based Center for National 
Security Studies. 

"In the world I see, you are 
stalking elk through the damp 
canyon forests around the ru¬ 
ins of Rockefeller Center. 
You'll wear leather clothes that 
will last you the rest of your 


life. You’ll climb the 
wrist-thick kudzu vines 
that wrap the Sears 
Tower. And when you 
look down, you'll see tiny 
figures pounding com, 
laying strips of venison 
on the empty car pool 
lane of some abandoned 
superhighway." 

-Dean Joel Seligman dis¬ 
cussing the regulatory 
role of the SEC and a 
class action lawsuit about 
initial public offerings, 
The New York Times, 
Nov. 11, 

2003. 

"If you 
got a gun in 
your hand, 
you're free to 
make any 

Prof. Clark also said that this story is 
continued on page four. 



CSO Great Place to Get a Job Working for CSO 


Among WULAW students, the 
most common gripe is the worth¬ 
lessness of CSO. “Why do they 
suck so bad?”—an oft-heard begin¬ 
ning to a melancholy discourse. 
Well, the answers are varied. Some 
believe it’s because WULAW re¬ 
cruits nationally but employs lo¬ 
cally, effectively frustrating all non- 
St. Louisans who hope to practice 
law farther than Clayton. Others 
blame CSO’s failure on WULAW’s 


mandatory mean and 
ranking process. One 
faculty member agreed, 
“It’s an inferiority com¬ 
plex. WULAW just does¬ 
n’t have the balls to say, 
‘Hey, we don’t rank and 
we don’t force a mean 
because all of our stu¬ 
dents are top-notch.’ You 
dig?” 

So what do they do? 


Headlines 

Global Studies Wins Geek Bowl: Fuck Yeah. 

Dear Gant Bloom, Turn Off Your Nintendo and Fix the Staplers. 

Maury Povich reveals Prof. Steven Gunn is the father of Shanti Kulkami. 
CLS prays for Matt Cohn’s soul. 

Tensions F.ased as 3Ls Agree to Date Different Women. 

Day After the Halloween Party, llung-over 3L Politely Requests Moot 
Court Continuance. 


They tell us to stand out, 
but not to do it in any 
perceptible way: Dress 
sharp, but no flashy ties, 
blue shirts, bow ties, short 
skirts, low cuts, and defi¬ 
nitely NO SIGNS OF 
PERSONALITY. 

What kind of picture 
does this paint of the legal 
world? Aren’t account¬ 
ants supposed to be the 
stuffy ones? 

Their next piece of 
advice? Lie through your 
teeth - “I’m just outside 
the top third of my 
class...”, yeah right, “If 
you calculate the chi- 
square of the standard 
distribution over the 
course of three semesters, 

(Continued on page 5) 






























Prayer Requests’ Failure to Reach God Blamed on 


St. Louis—(Rueters) | A large manila 
envelope filled with written prayer re¬ 
quests collected by WULAW’s Chris¬ 
tian Legal Society (CLS) lacked suffi¬ 
cient postage to reach Almighty God, a 
spokesperson for the group said Thurs¬ 
day., 

“1 am sorry to report that none of the 
prayers submitted to CLS appear to 
have reached Heaven” said a visibly 
shaken Angel Starbridge, a CLS mem¬ 
ber and organizer of the prayer cam¬ 
paign. 

“Unfortunately, at this point, we 
don’t know where the Hell they are,” 
she added. 

Earlier in the week, the group solic¬ 
ited “requests and concerns” from the 
Law School at large. An e-mail sent to 
all students and faculty invited submis¬ 
sions to be placed in a manila envelope 
on the CLS board. 

The response, said Starbridge, “was 
totally overwhelming.” 

“Typically, we don’t get that many 
requests,” she explained. “I mean, two 
or three at the most after we go through 
and take out the ones that strictly 
speaking, aren’t really prayer requests 
like, ‘God, I hate Prof. Kieffs class’ or 


Vassup, law schtudenz!! 

Darren “Bruno” Grady coming to 
you from Parkdale Avenue with some 
hot fashion tips to keep you looking 
good at a time and place when it could¬ 
n’t matter less! Does the post-fall 
break crunch have you down? Well, 
pull up a ‘50s retro-ottoman and give 
me your undivided achtung ... take my 
“Metro-Link” and I’ll have you strut¬ 
ting through the Central West End 
faster than you can say “Bette Midler.” 


‘Sweet Methodist Jesus! Five bucks for a 
chicken panini ?!?’” 

Thursday’s yield, however, exceeded 
the expectations of even the most opti¬ 
mistic group members, she said. 

“I dunno, I mean, maybe some people 
took a prayerful look at their God-awful 
grades and realized they’d been relying 
on the wrong Emanuel all along,” specu¬ 
lated one 3L. 

“Clearly that old dude on the cover of 
my study aids has proven to have less 
than omnipotent powers,” he added. 
“From now on, when I try to figure out 
whether a statement is hearsay, I’m ask¬ 
ing what Jesus would do,” he added. 

After counting nearly 200 requests by 
late Thursday morning, the CLS leader¬ 
ship made a collective decision to mail 
the requests “directly to Our Father In 
Heaven,” Starbridge said. 

“With this many urgent prayer re¬ 
quests on the line, we felt that it was im¬ 
portant to get them into the hands of the 
Lord as quickly as we could and let Him 
sort them out,” she added. 

However, because of budget con¬ 
straints, the group decided to use 
Pinko’s, a discount express mail service 
in University City. Pinko’s, unlike UPS, 


Let’s start with one of my favorites: 
shoes. I usually like somezing light that 
will give the appearance that my feet are 
barely touching the dance-floor: Diesel’s 
line is absolutely fabelhaft! In your less 
fashion-oriented locales, some of my com¬ 
rades swear by the driving loafer, but if 
you’re trying really hard to look cool while 
trying equally hard to make it look like you 
didn’t try to look cool, I say Puma, Puma, 
Puma! Puma is especially wundervoll for 
shoes that exactly match the latest in law 


Insufficient Postage \ 

provides no tracking number for parcel 

Late Thursday afternoon, it was cleai V 
that this seemingly frugal decision turneo 
out to be a big mistake. Several students 
emailed Starbridge that “something was 
up,” when God never answered their 
urgent requests. 

Students of other faiths also reported a 
“total lack of response” from Allah, Bud¬ 
dha, Zoroaster, and, in one case, the Rev¬ 
erend Sun Yun Moon. 

“Ephesians 6:18 says ‘pray in the 
Spirit on all occasions.’ Last time I 
checked, it didn’t mention anything 
about postage.” said Starbridge. “We’ve 
never had any problems, before today,” 
she lamented. “One 37-cent stamp is 
usually all it takes.” 

Washington University Professor of 
Physics Dr. John Oakenfold pointed out 
that this is not the first time prayers have 
failed to reach their intended destination. 

Oakenfold also explained that “it’s 
easy for believers to underestimate the 
sheer metaphysical distances involved.” 

“Today’s unfortunate result is pre¬ 
cisely why God has been strangely silent 
for, umm ... ever.” he added. 


school orientation fashion-wear. You can 
match their shoes with just about any ori¬ 
entation t-shirt, like maybe red and white. 
Auzgezeichnet!! 

Moving up your body, let me touch 
your hosen ... pants are the key to any 
cherubic metro-male’s wardrobe. Often¬ 
times, it can make or break an outfit; and 
when you’re spending your days posing in 
the courtyard, being a commons-rat or 
just, you know, being fabulous, that’s an 
absolute nein-nein! Achtung, herren! 


From The Staff of the Devil’s Advocate: 

Webster’s defines satire as the use of irony or ridicule to deride or expose human folly. Satire consists of humor and cruelty. Rarely does satire 
require equal parts of humor and cruelty, and more often than not, we use more of the latter. We apologize to our more sensitive readers, and we 
suggest you just take it easy, laugh, and get over it. And before you try to correct our behavior... (ring) (ring) Pardon me, I have to take this. “Hello 
Kettle? Hold on, there is someone here who has something to say to you.“ 

-Sean Burke, Coach of The Devil’s Advocate and of the 2004 Geek Bowl Champs, Global Studies Law Review 

The Fashionista Revue 
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When choosing jeans, I look first to the 
label to see who made them. Then I 
check to see if they have anyzing 
tighter than what I should be wearing. 
Then I look at the label again and 
imagine myself in them while getting a 
nonfat mocha latte in Chelsea. Then I 
go splurge on show tunes and the 
Strokes at Sam Goody. Einkaufen! 

Damen, I say shorten those skirts to 
the length of your unterwasche, make 
sure we can see a hint of thong and 
only wear jeans with designer stitching 
on your hinterteile! Let’s see those 
labels, ladies! Otherwise, I can’t be 


sure that 1 want to borrow them. 

For your torso, herren, don’t even 
think about wearing a collared shirt 
unless you have a skin-tight factory- 
worn t-shirt to go on over it. Otherwise 
you might as well go to a sports bar for 
a high-carb beer in chinos and a button- 
down. Nie! The best t-shirts for this 
have trendy catch phrases or logos and 
the thrift store look, but sell at boutique 
prices. Because we’re still blessed with 
some warm weather that’s great for 
cafes and croquet, polo shirts two sizes 
too small are perfect...but be sure and 
turn those collars up, boys and girls! 


Fantastich! 

Letztes aber nicht wenige, if you 
must wear headgear, please don’t wear 
a visor ... especially if it’s cocked to 
one side. Nish nish! While the trucker 
hat is very 2003-2004 Academic Calen¬ 
dar, you can still make the skull cap 
work for you. I stand by the right 
amount of pomade and forty-five min¬ 
utes to make it look like you didn’t do 
anything to it. Vollkommen! Now that 
I’m finished with you, the only way to 
be more metro is to do some deep-knee 
squats in the cucumber garden. Guten 
tag, meine kleinen Kiirbise!! 


The DA Examines Students’ Sentiments on Tough Issues 


With the school year well under way, the DA thought it 
would be a good time to address major issues that affect the 
lives of WULAW students. We polled 25 members of each 
class and chose the comments that best reflected each respec¬ 
tive class’s sentiments. 

—Issue # I: How do you feel about the quality and availabil¬ 
ity of on-campus parking? 

3L: “I’m not really sure, I haven’t been there since Au¬ 
gust...” 

2L: “There always seems to be plenty of spots when I get 
here at 6 a m.” 

Transfers: “I didn’t get in the first time.” 

1L: “Parking? I have a red pass. Do you know who my fa¬ 
ther is?” 

—Issue #2. What’s your favorite hangout? 

3L: “Wherever the 1 Ls are. Do you know who their fathers 
are?” 

2L: “The library.” 

Transfers: “So much WULAW ass, so little time.” 

1L: “Wherever Evan Williams isn’t.” 


—Issue #3: How safe do you feel your car is in St. Louis? 

3L: “It was perfectly fine until it was stolen a year ago.” 

2L: “ Campus security always keeps it safe in the library parking 
lot.” 

1L: “Like my luxury SUV doesn’t have GPS. Do you know who 
my father is?” 

—Issue #4: How do you feel you compare to the other classes? 
3L: “There’s something we have to tell you WULAW, we smoke 
rocks.” 

2L: “We’re so obviously the smartest.” 

Transfer: “Just because you don’t get in the first time, it doesn’t 
mean you’re not the smartest kid in the class.” 

1L: “You know we’re the coolest class, do you know who are 
fathers are?” 

—Issue #5: What’s your number one complaint about WULAW? 
3L: “The 2Ls.” 

2L: “Not enough books in the library” 

Transfers: “WULAW’s application is seven whole pages!” 

IL: “Polo Posers. Do you even know how many horses my father 
has?” 


Nissan Altima Parked In Red Parking Space 


From: Matt Alpcrt 

To: Announcements 

To the owner of the Nissan Altima parked in the red park¬ 
ing space behind the school. Just a heads-up, the transporta¬ 
tion department should be coming to tow your car soon. 

Please learn to a) display your red pass; or b) park in a 
proletariat space. 

No matter how crowded the parking situation may be. 


and no matter how lazy you might feel, there is no excuse for taking a 
spot from someone whose parents have paid for it. I apologize to all of 
you who know your place in WULAW’s caste system. 

I really hope that this person is not a professor. But if anyone knows 
the owner of a black Altima with Ohio plates, please post the name of the 
person on SOL. 1 would like to know the name of the person at whom I 
should direct my scorn. 

San Dimas High School Football Rules. 
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speech you want to." 

-Prof. Peter Joy discussing The Patriot 
Act in the Boston Herald on June 6, 
2004. 

"Oh, Justice will be served and the 
battle will rage. This big dog will fight 
when you rattle his cage. You'll be 
sorry that you messed with the US of 
A. 'Cuz we'll put a boot in your ass. It's 
the American way." 

-Prof. Leila Nadya Sadat on bringing 
Saddam Hussein to justice on The 
O'Reilly Factor on Fox News Network 
on July 1,2004. 

"You can only punch someone in 
the arm, back, chest, or right above the 
knee. If someone nails you, you are 
allowed to get them back and you can 
punch them as hard as you can. If he’s 
all, "I barely touched you," that's bull¬ 
shit. A punch is a punch. If you miss 
him or hit him way too softly, that's 
your problem. You blew your chance. 
There are no do-overs." 

-Prof. Christopher Bracey commenting 


on the effects of court rulings on public 
policy. St. Louis Post-Dispatch, Octo¬ 
ber 19, 2004. 

Deep Throat stumbled upon 
"Faculty Quotes" while prepping him¬ 
self for his section's luncheon with 
Dean Seligman: "I was perusing 
Google document 57 of about 16,500 
for "Joel Seligman"... I remember that 
I had just finished reading about our 
Dean's glory days in the barbershop 
quartet, The Inside Tenors. Then I 
came across this quote and was literally 
astonished because it is clearly lifted 
from the movie Fight Club. The next 
quote, erroneously attributed to Prof. 
Joy, was spoken by the incorrigible 
character Archie Bunker on All In the 
Family Episode 39, in which..." 

At this point, we stuffed Deep 
Throat back into his locker. 

Prof. Sadat's quote is taken directly 
from the lyrics to Toby Keith's 
"Coutesy of the Red, White, and Blue." 
Prof. Bracey’s comment appeared in 


"The Vice Guide to Everything," a fea¬ 
ture from Vice Magazine Vol. 11 No. 7 
Prof. Clark’s quote sounds really, really 
familiar, and it’s driving us crazy trying 
to figure out where we’ve heard it before. 



Prof. Joy is also a self-proclaimed 5th 
Beatle. 

The Devil’s Advocate: Could We 
Print It If It 
Weren’t True? 


ji 


jFacuItyPlagiarismExposed^ontinued from page 


Over-Enthusiastic iLs Attending Classes For Which They Aren’t Registerd 


This semester a number of ILs have 
begun to attend classes in which they 
aren’t enrolled, and the recent trend 
has some students considering a card- 
swipe/retinal-scan/check-in process in 
an effort to stop this annoying incur¬ 
sion. 

The movement started innocently 
enough when one student missed his 
10 a.m. Contracts and chose instead to 
attend the 1 p.m. section. After a fifty- 
two minute flurry of answering rhetori¬ 
cal questions without raising his hand, 
posing hypothetical tying the day’s 
topic into undergraduate leadership 
experience, and speaking with all the 
brevity of a Dennis Miller rant - it 
occurred to the student that the unfor¬ 
tunate souls in this particular class had 
never before been afforded the oppor¬ 
tunity to hear his waxings. 

“They didn’t get to hear my Paki¬ 
stani oxen pull-cart analogy to lease¬ 
hold estates,” the student said during 
an eight minute interview between 
attending his own Property class and a 
session of Aiken’s Evidence. 

Concerning the new disturbance in 
his classes, 2L Arj Arjunan said, “Who 


are these fucking people? Last week 
one of them started asking about our 
final in Consumer Transactions. What 
the fuck does he care?” In response, 
Matthew Harris stated simply, “just 
trying to clear up some questions I am 
sure you should all have.” The DA 
approached Professor Greenfield for 
comment but he had apparently turned 
down his hearing aid during the class. 

The obvious question: How do you 
do the reading for all of these classes? 
David Frederick answered, “I don’t 
have to know what I am talking about 
to talk about it at great length.” There 
seemed to be a complete lack of con¬ 
cern, in fact, with the distinct possibil¬ 
ity that no one thought they were actu¬ 
ally adding anything to the classes. 
“Irregardless,” said Frederick, “they 
still have to acknowledge the smarts.” 

In response to the scourge, a num¬ 
ber of students have been scrambling 
to enact a means of keeping the ego- 
maniacal ILs out of their classes. 

SBA President, Shanti Kulkami, told 
the Devil’s Advocate that in light of 
budgetary concerns the choices are 
limited, and a password system is 


most likely to be put in place in the coming 
weeks. While Shanti continued, our field re¬ 
porter was too distracted by Shanti’s ponytail 
and the mental image of Shanti interviewing for 
a grown-up job. 

The final word on the preventative 
method the school will adopt falls with Dean 
Joel Seligman, whose feelings on the matter 
were voiced in an email just before this issue 
went to the printers. “We had the same problem 
last year and the 2Ls are every bit as obnoxious 
as these new students. This year’s 3Ls never 
had this problem, occasionally one would stum¬ 
ble drunk into the wrong class and stick it out 
for fear of embarrassment - but they would 
never have dreamed of attending a class unless 
they absolutely had to. I agree, this year’s class 
is terrifically annoying, but I am undecided so 
far as to how we deal with them.” 

Regardless of actions taken, these ILs are confi¬ 
dent that they will still have their voices heard. 
“Steven Hawking is disabled and everyone 
knows he’s smart. I am able-bodied, I should 
be fine.” That appeared to be Peter Moore’s 
response to a straightforward question. “I just 
wish those students who enjoy my comments 
would speak out in my defense anddemand that 
I be heard.” 
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Career Opportunities 


at CSO, continued from page l 


I have actually kind of somewhat im¬ 
proved.” 

Wow, no wonder the CSO is a 
launch pad for political careers. 

And what about “I have a fourth 
cousin once removed whom my mom 
talked to once in Joplin, 1 think that 
proves my strong attachment to your 
fine community.” 

One student calls this the “See if the 
interviewer is as dumb as you for lis¬ 
tening to us” method that is the hall¬ 
mark of the 21 st century CSO. 

For those outside the top of their 
class, here is a between the lines look at 
the CSO employee handbook, “These 
morons paid a lot of money for some¬ 
one to give them proof that they’re 
willing to have no life, gain 30 pounds, 
break out in horrible acne, and lose any 
semblance they ever had of social skills 


for a few thousand dollars more (or 
less) than selling home mortgages. Our 
solution at the CSO is to act with false 
confidence, lying, and brash callous¬ 
ness at their plight. If we make it seem 
like it’s their fault that they paid for 
something that guarantees nothing ex¬ 
cept compounding interest, then maybe 
they’ll donate to the Leila Sadat Chair 
of One-Sided Political Views.” 

But in the end, is it really about cur¬ 
rent students? Hell no. The CSO is a 
career service for former law school 
graduates who performed hideously in 
the post-graduation world of law and 
needed to be insulated from poisoning 
the barrel. The job posting in the back 
of the ABA monthly magazine read, 
“Did you attend WULAW? We’re you 
just outside the top third? Have you 
been forced out of practice? Come back 


to us, keep your mouth shut, and we’ll 
pay you to slack!” 


Associate Dean of 
Students Mark 
Smith (J.D. 1986) 
landed a job with 
CSO. “it’s not about 
helping students 
help themselves, 
it’s about helping 
students help me 
become a member 



Coming Next Issue : Daryl Barker An¬ 
swers Tough Questions Like “Why 
can’t you also be in charge of moni¬ 
toring dry-erase markers?- 



For the Love of god, 

UPCOMING FACULTY 


Put Your Hand Down!!! 

PUBLICATIONS 


You know the drill: It’s 12:50 
p.m., your class has guest lectur¬ 
ers who have just finished their 
presentations, and your professor 
asks, “Are there any more ques¬ 
tions?” Do you: 

A) Leave your hand on the leg of 
the guy next to you and keep it 
there until you are dismissed. 

B) Slowly look around to see why 
your colleagues quit instant mes¬ 
saging. 

C) Raise your hand, because 
you’re “That Guy,” and the pro¬ 
fessor needs to hear your ques¬ 
tions, he must, he just must. 

Turns out, he mustn’t. I know 
that you believe that your not 
quite Matthew Perry haircut, the t- 
shirts you bought at Express, and 
your 148 LSAT score entitle you 
to pontificate in class as though 
you were “Prosser on Torts”or 
“Shanti on Hair Products,” but it 
doesn’t. Ladies and gentlemen, 
have you ever been on a date 
where the other person just kept 


from floating to the surface of a 
secluded lake? Well then, wel¬ 
come to the world of all the pro¬ 
fessors who have “That Guy” as a 
student. If you haven’t witnessed 
the interaction between “That 
Guy” and a professor, it’s price¬ 
less. Let me just say that there are 
a lot of “Well, if you just let me 
finish...,” “Actually, my question 
was ...” and “Hey fuckhead, are 
you even registered for this 
class...” 

I am not paying...wait, my 
parents aren’t paying $32,000 a 
year for me to hear “That Guy” 
argue with the professor just to 
impress that girl in the back row 
who keeps calling him “Billy.” 
Just remember, poor posture is 
rude, and asking a question before 
you think of it is imbecilic. Have 
another double-chai mocha latte 
and maybe it’ll come to you. 
Otherwise, get comfortable with 
writing and saying the phrase 
“just outside the top 33 1/3 per¬ 
centile.” 


— Leila Y Sadat, The Gradeuate, with Forward by Mi¬ 
chael Greenfield. 

—Barbara Flagg, Black Lesbian Jesus , 99 Harv. L. Rev. 
666 (2004). 

—Peter Joy, The Ethical Considerations of Autoerotic- 
Asphyxiation, 89 Soc. Pol’Y. Rev. 10 (2004) 

—Joel Seligman, Easy Royalties: Force Your Stu¬ 
dents to Keep Buying an Out-Dated Textbook 
(2005). 

—Mark Kloempken, A History of Toothpicks (2004). 

—A. Peter Mutharika, May I Mama Dog Face to the 
Banana Patch (2005). 

—Kathleen Clark, Hating America and Your Students, 2004 
Dev. Adv. 4. 

—Daniel Mandelker, Keeping Your Job by Threat¬ 
ening an Age Discrimination Lawsuit (2004). 

—Ronald Levin, Weed and (cough) the Law (2005). 

—Jane Aiken, I Warned You That You Would Sleep 
with a Classmate (2004). 

—Neil Bernstein, A History of Time by a Man Who 
Lived It (2005). 

—John O. Haley, Trying to Find Your Ass with Both 
Hands in An Empty Room (2005). 

-How Did I Get a Job Here: A Collection of Essays 
by Adjunct Faculty (2004). 
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THE DEVIL'S ADVOCATE WOULD LIKE TO GIVE A FIREY 
SALUTE TO PROF. BARBARA FLAGG, THE DA'S DEVIL OF 

THE MONTH. 


Don’t let the esoteric sense for fashion fool you, this issue’s “Devil of the Month” is one smart chick. 

Djl riW| 

She clerked for Justice Ginsburg, then judge on the D.C. Circuit Court of Appeals, where Prof. Flagg 
learned at an early age: Shout down anyone who might disagree with you. To listen is to admit defeat. 

| 

ifi 

Prof. Flagg recently hosted the “Whiteness Conference,” at which limousine liberals from the country’s 
top universities faked empathy for the underprivileged and disenfranchised. Her opening remarks con¬ 
cluded, “Critical Theory is the next step in progressive idealism and normative realism. Without Critical 1 
Theory, we would be forced back to an era where justice was made with the sword, not the pen.” 

T_1_n_ __• xt__II__x_1__1_ 1 J UT1___-I_xl_l_x_ r _1 .‘^1 _ ■ 



Judge Posner, who was sitting in the audience stood up and said, “Those are some nice thoughts for little 

lady. Now what do your male colleagues have to say. Without student edited law reviews, you would he forced to peddle your 

pinko-theories in coffee shops and art galleries. Critical Theory helps law professors get tenure; it does not advance equality.” 


Why does Judge Posner have to be such a dick? Nonetheless— Barbie, here’s to you! 


Professors Threaten To Tell Their Mothers 

Unless Teasing Ends 


Seeking to end what has become daily, 
painful ridicule, Prof. Neil Richards said 
today that he is not, in fact, a JD candidate. 
"I am a Associate Professor, and expect to 
be treated like one,” declared Richards. ”1 
am to be addressed as Professor Richards, 
not 'Dickie', 'Richie Rich', or ’Wee-Man."' 

Richards's frustration reached the boiling 
point last Thursday after his afternoon 
Speech Press & the Constitution class, when 
he was approached by an unsuspecting 
Edward Gustafson. "Damn, that was a bor¬ 
ing class,” said Gustafson. "I teach that 
class!" replied Richards, whereupon Gustaf¬ 
son laughingly replied "Sure you do," and 
goosed him. "It is entirely unacceptable for 
a 3L to give a professor a purple nurple," 
Richards added. 

"When I clerked for Rehnquist, I was 
treated with 
respect and com¬ 
passion," said 
Richards. "Now, 

I can't go 
through one day 
without getting a 
wedgie or having 
my books 
knocked from my 
hands! 'O'Doyle 
Rule!?' What the 
fuck does that 
mean?" 


Prof. Troy Paredes said he could relate. 
He said that a prior incident occurred two 
years ago when (now transferred) JD ’05 
candidate Dave Freedman approached what 
he assumed was a fellow 1L at an orienta¬ 
tion happy hour. After listening to Freedman 
wax vulgarly poetic about the "bullshit” he 
expected to encounter in law school, Pare¬ 
des decided he'd drop his bombshell. "You 
realize, Dave, that I’m actually a professor," 
said Paredes in his most professorial tone. 
"You're fucking shitting me," replied a non¬ 
plussed Freedman. 

HOW ON EARTH COULD YOU POSSIBLY 

CONFUSE ONE OFTHESE FACULTY MEM¬ 

BERS TOR A STUDENT? 




Asked what he hopes to gain by going 
public about being a tenure-track faculty and 
not a doe-eyed 1L, Paredes replied. "I want 
you to stop asking me for outlines. Stop 
asking me to do a keg stand at happy hours. 
Tell Brad Doline to quit calling my wife by 
her first name. I’m an accomplished regula¬ 
tory lawyer from Yale, dammit, not a Tru¬ 
man State grad stumbling through Wash. U. 
on the way to whatever the local Dewey, 
Cheatum & Howe is around here." 



Prof. Samuel Bagenstos could not be 
reached for comment. It was past his bed¬ 
time (groan). 











